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BY A LONDON BROTHER. 

Among the numerous English authors who have 
written on Freemasonry, there is not one who even 
mentions the French Masonry of Ladies; to eupply 
this strange deficiency in our Masonic literature, is 
the following sketch attempted. The omission is the 

, ith the brethren | te astonishing, as for the last twenty years, from 
re. os eS eee the great intercourse we have had with Brance, many 


ig vicinity. will be with them in spirit, if not inj * , 
aekae oh placing the invitation on the first form | English aie must have been aa i the _ 
of the Register, we are enabled to anticipate our pub- | tence of the *Ldges d’Adoption. Yes! in spite of 
fication two days, and shall immediately forward cop- | all that have been vehemently urged against our order 

neon ef Tees, Leninghergh, ted- hy eames, and all that has been with equal vehemence 
ies to our brethren y retorted in defence of it by others, respecting our ron- 
| admission of the ‘fair sex,’ into our assemblies, ia the 
/a neighboring land, divided from us but by a strip of 
{SUNERE-IES, !-MARSHES SROCESNICS * ! water, there are now, and long have been, Lady Ma- 
/sons! But what gave rise to this singular pervision of 
| our ancient Order—of what this self-styled Masonry 
| consists—and how far it is in accordance with the 


spirit of genuine Freemasonry, we must now endeav- 
aod interesting relation which the whole Masonic | & show. 
Fraternity of the United States, stand 40 the Monu-| Those Masons who, in 1774, instituted in Paris the 
ment on Bunker Hill, (the corner stone having been||' Lodges of Adoption, attempted tu make it appear that 
laid by the Grand Lodge.) King Solomon's Lodge they only revived an old Order, whereas in truth they 
(having erected the first Monument on the bill, to! invented a new one; they spoke of the gallaatry of the 
the memory of Grand Master Warren, and his as- | French knights of old, and of their devotion to “love 
sociates,) have thought thatthere would be a pecu- | woman,” and assuming them to have been Masons, 
liat fitness in their taking the lead Masonically, in) by a strange sort of-reasoning, they concluded that of 
uniting with their fellow citizens in celebrating the | course the *Preux Chavaliers” could not think of ex- 
completion of the Monument. and in this opinion cluding ladies from a participation in their mysteries. 
they have been confirmed by their Brethren. They! lf this be true, the aforesaid ‘Chevaliers’ 
therefore propose to appear in public procession, on) were not only very gatkant, but also very cuaning. as 
Saturday, the 17th of June, instant. | inst:ad of admitting ladies te a knowledge of their 
And they respectfully and traternally invite their real mysteries, they iavented new forms and — 
Brethren of the State of New York, and elsewhere. | ™'€$ to satisfy the curiosity of the ladies, without v10- 
to unite with them in paying this last tribute of res | lating their own duties to Masonry. Francis the 


The following communication was enclosed to us, 
ty Bro. Moure, the Grand Secretary of Massachu- 
setts. We exceedingly regret to say that it was re- 
ceived too late for our last weeks paper. Its insertion 
at this late hour, will probably do but litle geod, for 
the purposes intended, other than assuring our breth- 





son, ac. 


—- 


June 17, 1843. 


By permission of the M. W. Grand Lodge of Mas- | 
achusetts, graoted in consideration of the intimate! 








pect to the memory of the departed Patriots and First, is generally asserted to have joined in institut- 
Brothers who fell on that consecrated spot, in 1775. || "2 this Order, and his sister, the celebrated queea of 
|| Navarree, is also supposed to have been concerned in 

The merabers of King Sulomon's Ledge, and the \it. A French author, however, seems to discredit 
Fraternity in Boston, will look to their Brethren in| 14,5, fact, though he would ascribe to Adoptive Ma- 
Albany, Troy, Hudson, and adjacent towns, for such | sonry a more remote origin. It will be here necessary 
tid and assistance, as shall enable them to present «' ¢, Vive a slight sketch of some of the many secret as- 
procession worthy of the halcyon days of our beloved | cociations of ladies which existed previous to 1774, 
Institution. ‘and from which, Adoptive Masonry sprung. The! 
(FT he different Masonic bodies, including Chap- | first of them, in point of antiquity, was that of the| 
ters and Encampments, are requested to appear with Mopses, which arose in Germany about the year 1735, | 
their Banners, Jewels, Aprons and sashes. [t took its name from the German ‘ Mops,” which | 
The Brethren of all the degrees will assemble at means a puppy dog. which is an allusion to a part of| 
the Masaxtc ‘'empce in Boston, on the 17th June,' the ceremony of initiation. This Society was govern- | 
ed by two chief Mopses, the one being always a lady. | 

the other a gentleman; its sole object appears to have | 


at 8 o'clock in the morning. 
FRANCIS L. RAYMOND, 


CHARLES ROGERS, 
J. A. D. WORCESTER. 


heen to promote conviviality. It is doubttul whether 


Committee. 
any vestige of the Mopses now exists. 








Boston, June 7, 1843. j The “Knights and Ladies of the Cork,” seitnattl 
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the next of these iastitutions, whith arosein Italy ir 
1739. The ceremonies of this Order we may pan 
evor in silence: there was not any real etil in either 
of these Societies, ‘but much with which no serious.. 
person could fail of being disgusted. 

The “Order of Feticity,” which is the third of these 
Societies, was of a mere amiable and elegant kind, 
and served to pass away time most agreeably. Jt was 
instituted by M. de-Charbonnet, aman of a highly 
cultivated and inventive mind, who, perceived the ma- 
ny objections which there were to the Societics we 
have named, and also seeing that in such meeting® 
there were advantages, determined to establish one 
which should possess all their pleasures without any 
of their revoliing ceremonies, and accordingly founded 
the “Order of Felicity.” ‘The ceremonies of this Or- 
der deserve to be mentioned. The initiation consisted 
in a figurative and allegorical voyage to the Island of 
Felicity, to which the candidate was supposed to go, 
and in the course of which he met with dangers and 
difficulties, which produced suitable remarks from the 
President, and at length he or she arrived at the de- 
sired havea. There were four degrees in this Order, 
taking their names from those of the different grades 
in the navy, and all the officers of the Society alse 
bure nautical appellations, the meeting itself being a 
Squadroa, The members wore a cable twined round 
a gold anchor, ‘his institution, though only tending 
to produce conviviality and good fellowship, deserved 
a longer duration than it had—a year terminated its 
existence. 


Soon after the dissolution of the “Order of Felici- 
ty,” M. Chamont, the private Secretary of the Due de 
Chartres, who was desirous only of pleasing bis mas- 
ter in all things, invented a new Order for this pur- 
pose, under the name of “The Nymphs and Kaights 
of the Rose.” We must here omit any description of 
this Society, save only te remark that morality was 
not one of its characteristics. 

To the year 1767, the mania for such associations 
was atits height, and their number daily increased; 
there was not a romance, nor an opera, from which a 
new Order did not arise in France. The Freemasons 
of France had hitherto viewed all these vagaries with 
indifference; but now they began to think them of 
more importance from the following circumstances. 
Several members of the Masonic Fraternity had been 
induced to join these spurious Orde:s, and had 
thought themselves bound to defend them. They ac- 
cordingly, in every respect, wished to assimilate them 
to Masonry, and the efore endeavored to apply to the 
former all arguments adduced in favor of the antiquiry 
and value of the latter. The sober members of our 
Order in vain wrote against these upstart advocates of 
the new Societies. They had one powerful party to 
contend with; one whom, they could only treat with 
reverence and affection—their opponents were “La 
Beau Sexe.” The ladies almost unanimously de- 
clired themselves in favor of the novelty and against 
Freemasonry, for they were admitted, and their socie- 
ty courted by the former, but rejected in the latter, 
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against such: adversaries who could succeed?— While 
several works issued from the press, proving the anti 
quity of Masonry, and showing the beautiful morality 
which it iaculcated, others were published complain- 
ing of the exclusion of one part, and that the fairest 
part, of the creation, from its hallowed fane ; and also 
after making desperate attempts to prove the beauty 
of their own mysteries. these latter concluded by say- 
ing, that they did not refuse to admit, but were most 
anxious to receive the injured party. What could be 
done?—The Masons found themselves within the 
horns of a dilemma, for they must.either admit, with 
their antagonists, that there was some great cr rruption 
in Masonry, or they must.openly prove their Order to 
be pure by at once making them Masons: they pre- 
ferred the Jatter. 

Another reason was this; many persons saw through 
the flimsy gauze which veiled the disgracaful myste- 
ries of most of the new Societies from eyes profane, 
aod naturally enough confounded them with Masoory, 
as being also a secret association; for it is tu be ob- 
served that all the moder Orders bad initiated Ma- 
sonry externally as much as possible. It was determ 
ined by the French Masons to give 4 substantial an 
swer to all ubjections, by admitting to their mysteries 
that portion of human beings hitherto excluded, and 
ladies in future to he Free-masons. Yet here some 
difficulties arose. of a nature which wiil be well under- 
stood by the Brotherhood, and which must here for 
obvious reasons, be only alluded to; haw were they 
to be overcome! A new Order of Masonry was insti- 
tuted—new ceremonies, framed purposely for the re- 
ception of ladies, and approaching, as far as. was con- 
sistent (that is, if any such institution could be con- 
sistent,) with the establi-t ed rules of genuine Masonry 


The ceremonies of this Order are very beautiful, 


and its morality unquestionable. In-1774, the Grand) 
jofall our mysteries, glad, most glad should we he to. 


Lodge of France acknowledged and took under its 


special protection with these new born Lodges of 


Adoptioa, on condition however, that no Beother 
should be present at any such Lodge where any but 
regular Masons attended, and also that every Lodge 


of Adoption should be held under the sanction of 


some regalar erafi Lodge, and governed by its W. 
M., or in his absence, by his proper substituie. 
These adoptive Orders soon extended throughout 
France, Garmany, Italy, Holand, and Russia; Eng- 


land rejected them; and continues to do so. In 


trance they flourish still, though greatly fallea from) 
the splendor with which they begun. The first! 


Grande Maitresse was the Duche-s of Bourbon, who 
was installed in 1775, with great pomp. Ata meeting 
in 1777, wt which the G. M. presided, were present 
several illustrious persons. The Duchess of Bourbon 
and Chartres, the Princess Lamballe, and Madame 
de Genlis, &e. We have records of several other 
meetings of this Lodge at which large sums were 
collected for charitable purposes. The first French 


KRevolation disturbed these Lodges, and from 1773 to 
! 


1805 none met. In the year 1805 the Empress Jose. | 
phine presided over the ‘Lodge linperiate deadep 
on des Fiances Chevatiers,” at Sry ) B4 We 
migit fill many pages were we to meation all the 
Lodzes which were formed from that peried down to 


the present Ciy, suffice it to say, that they daily in- | 


creased, and numbered among their members the 
most distinguished literary character in France.—A 
mention of a few may, however, be interesting. 

In 1807, there was a meeting of the Lodge attached 
o the Lodge of St. Caroline, 
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| Vaudencort, was president. Prince Cambaceres was 
among the illustrious: visitors. 

In 1810,.we find Taileyr.nd mentioned as having 
been present at the Loge «es Chevaliers de la Croix. 
On the 9th February, 1819. when Madame de Vil- 
jette sat as G. M., one of these Lodges was attended 
by the Prince of Wurtemburg, Mile. Duchesnois re- 


delighted the members by his numerous recitation 
from the dramatic woaks hf Voltaire. In 1825, 1826, 


|| Greeks, and also for many chatitable purposes. 
| ‘Chat much good was done by these Lodges d' 





|| Adoption, cannot be disputed; that there was nothing 
really bad in them must equally be allowed; but every 


H Brother who .whi-shes ancient Order to prosper, would 


oppose, any attempt to introduce them into this count- 


ry. This is not the place to repeat to the ladies the 
numerous arguments so freequently used by the 
Brethren against their admission. But let them only 


riosity? 

| To the remark of a French author, that we will no: 
| adopt their. Ladies’ Masonry because it is French, we 
|| can only observe, that itis most liberal to suppose 


' 


| of our duty. 





| 


|| trave from their origin these strange iastitutions, at. 
., which doubtless, the Ladies of Eugland have looked 


| . 
with envy. ‘To thew we address our last sentence, 


do 80; but since we cannot-—since we are forbid by, 


our laws to receive you, we scorn to deceive you; we 
}canuot treat you ike ch.ldren, and give you like chil- 
dren, and cive yout! e shadow forthe sulistance. La- 
dies, adieu! may these words increase your respect for 
re.} Maso ory and inake you look with less anxiety 
upon the Loges d’ Adoption. Larornus. , 





VARIETY. 


Ia.a Predicament. 





meat; 





‘Halloo Jim, how are you ?" inquired a young man 
of a friend whom he called upon and found kim con- 
fined to his chamber. 


‘I’m not well !’ 

‘Not well ! what's the matter with you ?’ 

‘I'm in a predicament.’ 

‘Ina predicament! tfow ds you make that out 7’ 

‘Tb ve not paid my board this six week 

‘Ts that all ? why my dear ( How.you do not pretend 

to say this is the cause of your illness 2?’ 
‘Yesbut [do! They won't allow me to go away 

/tll T pay my board, and they won't allow me to eat 

| till L sertle up!’ 





(Marble should never be washed with soap suds, 


at which Madame de * but dusted, ruobed with oiled cloth, and made dry. 


peated on Ode in honor of Voltaire. and Taluia also | 


1827, this Lodge contributed large sums for the. re- | 
lief of those who had soffered from fires, for the) 


consider whether we do not act more nobly ia refusing | 
| them at once, than if we were to admit them to spori- | 
| ous mysteries merely to gratify some part of their cu- | 
| 


that we would not receive any good institution of 
|| theirs, though we reject that which we conceive it | 
impossible for us to countenance without a violation |: 


|| We have vow, though imperfectly, endeavored to } 


Ladies! could we admit you to a full participation 


The Portland American, makes up the following. | 
showing what itis for a young mapio be in a *predica- | 
















Mesmerism and iia... +©@”~ i 


fl 
| We are rejoiced (the Pic June says) to be able 1, 
give at last the true elucidation of Mesmerism. 

| ‘Hello, niger suddenly exclaimed Sam 
calling after another dark gentleman who wa 
a distant cormer. 

‘Hello you !’ shouted Pete Gumbo in-reply. 

| ‘Wa, how is you. Sar?" said Pete. when the two 
} met and shook hands. 

| ‘T'se all right,” said. Sam,.,Look Jheah, Pete: you's 
neard ob-dis Mesmerism 1?’ 


Jonsing, 
8 (Uroing 





| 

i ‘Well I has, Sum,--and Pete immediately looke: 
wist. 

| *\Wa--welli what's it all abour 7’ 

‘Sam,’ said Pete, very seriously, ‘we must ail be 
cautious tn 'proaching de confused sciences, Mesiner 
ism is a science as yet in de infant sage of Conalvales. 
cence. New--now-=s'pose [ put you to sleep and 
you tell me whara box obspecie is hid in the grougd! 

‘Wal.’ 

‘Dat's Mesmezism !’ 

*Dat's it 7’ 

‘Dat's Mesmerism " - 

‘Wal. Pete.’ said Sam, ‘s’pose I seen a box ot 
gold in-de ground and don’t tell you a single word 
) "bout it 2" 
|| *Wal.’ 

‘Know what dat is 7’ © 
‘No.’ 
|| ‘*Dat's Niggerism !’ 





} 


Poultry and Theatricals. 





The Philad-iphia Times thus burlesques a theatri 
‘cal annuuncement which we had not before seen: 


The most uniqne thing we have noticed lately is 
the fact, that the National theatre in Cincinnati, (such 
is the sc reity of cash) almost all kinds of produce arc 
taken in payment for tickets of admittance! Only 
think of a placard up in front of a theatre—Box tick- 
ets, two pair of chickens and a dozen of eggs: pit do 
tiree pound. of bitter and a ec boage head; gallers 
any quantity of peas and potatoes. , 

N. B.—Fresh meats, poultry. ant all the vegetable 
of the season, can be cbtained at the box office on th 
most ressonable terms fur cush. 





Hypocrisy. 
| A late German author has published some letters on 
Naples and the Napolitans. He writes freely, espe- 
cially on the Monks, of whom, after all, he cherishes 
/many good opinions. He hus preserved some amus- 
ing anecdotes of Roeco, an aged Dominican, whe 
hid great influence among the lazzaroni. Here area 
couple of them :— 


One day he was preaching to a crowd in the marke! 
place. * This day,’ he said, ‘I will see whether you 


truly repent vou of your sins.’ Thereupon he com 


menced a penitenti.! discourse that made the bair ol 
: : ; 
e hird-hearted mulutode stand upright; and w! 
prig 
ev wer lon tieir knee gnashing their t 


. ie t t\. > . . } ofr " a abi 
eating their breasts, and puting oa all imeginawe 


signs of contrition, he suddenly cried. Now you 
| whe truly repe nt-you of your sins hold up year hands.’ 
There was no one present who did not immediately 
stretch oat both arms. * Holy Archangel Michael,’ 
ithen exclaimed Rocco, ‘ thou with thy adamantive 
| sword standest by the judgment of Wod, hew me of 
l every haad that has beea raiged hypoezitically.’ 1; 
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santly every hand dropped and Roceo poured forth 
afresh invective against the sinfuiness and perversity 
of his audience. 

Rocco was once engaged in a dispute with a Span- 
iard, whom he silenced by swearing that there was 
not asingle Spanish saiat in heaven. The Castilian 
wag startled at so unexpected a declaration, but Roc- 
co maintained it. *A few weredet in af first,’ he said, 
-but they smoked so many cigars that the Madonna 
and other holy virgins were fairly sick ; so Saint Peter 
get his wits to work to find out how he night rid them 
of such disagreeable guests. He sent a crier into ev- 
ery port of he ven to proclainr that a bull-fight was to 
be held outside the gate. Thereupon every Spanish 
saint, without exception, ran off to see the show ; and 
when they were all out.St. Peter banged the gate too, 
and took care never to let a Spaniard in again.’ 











A Monster. 





ground, neither can the Cherokee poli.e trespass on 
the State. The house being mutuilly owned by the 
parti-colored gamblers caunot be touched. 





Be Something. 





Be something, says the talented Kiagsbury, no mat" 
ter what. Throw aside all collateral aids—off with 
your coat—and determine to work your way up. 
Providence has provided the ladder: and there it is 
before you:—come mount, mount. Don’t fold your 
arms until you can find somethiag that suits your tal 
ents. Take the chisel—the saw—:he axe—the ham 
ver. We recoll-ct a young geatleman—an_ intimate 
friend—who was a few years since wealthy, being 
worth some $50.U00. He was in exce'lent business ; 
but the last panic, like a whirlwind swept his. whole 
property overboard, and left him a bankrupt. Did he 
‘remain idle? No. He braced himself up for a fresin 











The Portland Tribene sayss—Some time since we 
gave an account of a man who had been confined in 
our work house for nearly «forty years. He died a 


short time since at the age of «bout seventy. He was | 


deaf, dumb and blind, and for more thao thirty-nine 
years has been confined in the ceils:ef the house, and 
daring this time bad no communication with a-single 
individual, and tived more like a beast than a human 
being. He-slept on nothing but hard boards, and 
wore only a shirt and pantaloons. His food was daily 
handed him, when he would rise, take i and eat, and 


then retarn to his board, where he would ley curled 


up till another mez! was brought in. His name was | 


Mayo. 


In this manner he lived, eccupying but two ceils. | 


one in the cellar in winter, and anothef in an outhouse || All I want is a toot hold. Inquire fur me in a year || 


ia summer, for this leng period. Previously to his 


confinement ie the poor house, he was for five years | 


a tenantof the county jail. Ttas said that he was 
bright and active when a child. but severe ‘sickness 
destroyed his speech and h-aring. Possessing a vio- 
lent temper, and depraved withal, he committed vari- 
ous Crimes. which induced his friends ‘0 confine him. 
le once set fire to his father’s honse. When taken 
to jail, his anger was so intense that he tore ont his 
eyes with his own hands, aad thus for 40 years was 
deaf, dumb and clind. 


Che following dialogue actually took place between 
y bricklayer and his hod carrier, at the ‘time of the 
meeting of Boston and Mariner, on the Kendall 
course: 


* Well Jim, what are you doing dressed up to 
day ” 


‘Qh, ‘muffin much, I want a settiement,—I ’se | 


done working now.’ 
‘Have you learned how to live without work e 
rT 
‘Yes, I tetds races-now, and bets oa de horse Bos 


ton for a livelinood. I never knowed any nigger to! 


make a fortune earying de hod.’ 


Gameer’s Devices.—The blacklegs of Evans- 
Vile, many of whom are Cherokees, which place lies 
onthe line of the State of Arkansas, havea very sim- 
ple method of dodging the law, They have a ‘hoor 
on each side of the line, with a table exactly on it.— 
The whites ga on the Indian side, and the Cherokees 
come on the Arkansas territory. In ease of surprise 
allthey have to do is to change sides, and they are 
eafe. The State authorities have no power on Indian 


|struggle. He minded not his delicate hands. but 
|| working lis passage from a western port to New Or- 
| leans. ‘Finding nothing to do there, he worked his 
| passage up to New York. There we found him busy 
and contenied as of old. 


|| ‘What are you at now, Bill!’ 


‘At!—oh, I'm porter to a broker in Wall street.’ 
‘Pay well, eli?” 


|| *Why enough to live on. I receive ninepence a 
‘day, and have the privilege of sleeping on his couttter 
fat night. Ha! ha! ha!—a brokers counter makes 
jrather a hard bed.’ 

| ‘Bat Bill, you ought not to live thus. Your talents 
‘|should make you look higher.’ 


‘Ay, so you would have me run the risk of starving, 


cotton, woollen, silk, or any fabric, from the finest 
to the coarsesi. 





An Awrut Traeroy.—The Washington (Arkan- 
sas) Telegraph of the 24th ult. brings us intelligence 
of shocking murders committed in Moore Fabre, Ou- 
chita county, Arkansas, 

Mr. Ezra Hill, of the firm of Hili & Butler, was 
the owner of five negroes—a man and his wife and 
their three female children, the eldest about fourteen 
and the youngest about nine years old. Mr-Hill, on 
the 15th ult. gave the ‘mother orders to do certain 
work, which she refused, and being threatened with 
punishment, she ran and made ‘her escape to the 
woods. Her husband then seized a cluh axe and made 
an attack apon Mr. Hill, inflicting several blows, when 
his daughter, a girl of 15, interposed between them, 
and received a blow intended for her father, and fell 
to the earth mortally wounded. Mr. Hill finally over- 
powered the negro, and wrested the axe from him.— 
His little son, a Jad of 14, ran to the huuse fora gun 
loaded with buckshot, which he discharged into the 
shoulders of ‘the negro. The fellow, however, did 
not fall, but took*to his heels. He found his wife 
and children upoa the banks of the river, and haviog 
explained to them the crimes which he had commit- 
ted, he insisted that they should die with him, and 
after much constraint he suceeeded in drowning him- 
self and his three childrea. [is wife escaped by 
clinging toatree. A party in pursuit discovered her 
lin this situation, and subsequently recovered the four 


| bodies of the drowned negroes and buried them. Mr. 


Hill's daughter still survived at the last accounts. 





‘out of respect to.my talents? [ must do something. 


| from now.’ 

In a year he had worked himself up to he a confi- 
dential book k eper ina large New York establish 
iment. Le will be admitted as a partner soon, and will 

acquire another fortune, He adopted the true method 


tv keep out of mischief.— Boston American. 


Kinnep.—Ooa May 26. at Beechertown, Va. a! 


voung man named Thomas Jones, was killed) by 
lightning. A very remark» ble circumstance attended 
| bis death. His si-ter, who is a member of the church. 

was much alarmed at the flashes of lightning, when 

her brother said to her, * [i you christians are afraid 
‘of lightning, how ought the sinnersto feel?” Wher 
she replied —** Hush, Thomas; none of us know what 
| may happen to us,” or words to that effect; and her 
itips had scarcely stopped speaking, when the fierce 
|| messenger instantly ushered his:soul into eternity. Ih 
| was a pecaliar and most impressive circumstance.— 


| Cincinnatli Messenger. 


| 
{| niienaibas ‘i , ee 


‘of Springfield, has after mach Jabor and study, in- 


| vented a machine which knits stockings and hosiery 
(of all kinds, of perfect shape, without seam or blem- 
jish, with a rapidity and cheapness unparalleled. Each 


/machiae (says Mr. Geo. Darracat.) will knit one sock 


_per hour, while ene girl can exsily tend ten machines, || 


jand five hundred machines may bo driver. by one horse 
ipower. Rev. John Pierpont declares it the greatest 
| mechanical invention of the age. Unlike the clumsy 
| and cumbrons stocking machines of former days, it 


| weighs but three pounds, and may be placcd on the 
centre table of any lady's drawing room. It will knit 





Rorary Ksittine Loom.—Mr. Arasmus French. | 


The Old Servant Gone, 


i 
{ 
hangers 
| 
| 





Gen. Washington's colored servant, Carry, wag 
buried on Sunday last, from Greenleaf's Poiut, Wash- 
jington, D. C.. and followed to the grave by a large 
jonmber of blacks. He was about 114 years of age, 
| and for many years ostler to Gen. Washington, whom 


| he served at the passage of the Delaware, and at the 
f 


| battle of Brandywine and Trénton. 


=- - - a — — 


Precocious Greniuses.— Filial Affection 

‘Jim, how’s your ma?’ 

‘She's fat and strong—how’'s yours?’ 

‘Feeble enough. U've got so that I can lick her 
now, and have every thing my own way. You don't 
see me goin’ errands and doio chores about home hie 
you used to!’—Picayune. 











A Kiss anp tHe Consequences.—-Sherift Ware. 
of Gloucester county, New Jersey, gave Mr. William 
Bateman a severe horse whipping at Blackwoodtown, 
on Sunday the 21st ult. at the door of the Presbyte- 
rin church. ‘The provocation we understand, was 
| kissing or attempting to kiss the sheriff's wife. Mr. 
| Bateman was flogged till his clothes hung in tatters, 
|and his whole person was covered with blood. His 
|hissing propensities will be checked for a while, at 
j least. 

' 
| \G>Among the valuable papers left by the late Mr. 
Webster,in possession of his son, are an autobiugraph- 


jical memoir, embracing the prominent incidents in his 
| most eventful life; and also a * Synopsis of Words in 

'wenty Languages,’ towhich he devoted nearly ten 
| of the best years of his long life. 
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From Chamber’s Edinburgh Journal. 
TURNS OF FORTUNE. 


—_—— 


BY MRS, 8. C. HALL. 





parr, 1. 

* Hush, Sarah!’ exclaimed old Jacob Bondy #8- he 
sat up in his bed, while the wind clattered and whis- 
tled through the shivering window frames. “Hush! 
Is that Brindle’s bark! 


to be extravagant; | bad no money then,.so did not 
know its value.’ 

* But we were happier then, father,’ said Sarah B. 
‘we were so cheeerfal and happy then, and so many 
poor people blessed my dear mother. and Mary" —— 

* Hiss—ss,’ uttered the dying miser; ‘don’t dare 
mention your sister, who disgraced me by marrying a 
pauper whe threatened my life. because 1 would no 
give him my money to save him frem starving; bu 
he did not get the old father-in-law's gold ; no; he 
starved and'—— 

The words thus uttered by her father, who she 
knew had not many hours to live—uttered. too, with 
sach demoniac bitternegs—foreed the gentle, patient 
woman to start from her seat, and pass rapidly across 





read afew passages, and then, though she looked 
upon the book, her mind wandered. She recalled the 
happy days of her childhood, before her father, by the 
extraordinary and most unexpected bequest of a dis. 
tant relative, beeame possessed 'of property to what 
extent she could form no idea.. She knew that this 
relative had quarelled with the heir at law. and left alj 
to-one he had neverseen. This bequest had closed 
up her father's heart ; instead of being a blessing, s 
perfectly avaricious -had he grown, thot it was acurse. 
Previously, he had been aw industrious farmer ; and 
though a thrifty, one, had evineed non of the bitter. 
ness-of avarice, none of its harshness or tyrranny. He 
| could then sleep at nights, permit his wife and children 
jt share their fragal stores with those who needed, 








* No, father; it is one of the farm dogs near the || the room to the side of the bed, where she sank upon | troll * Ere around the huge ovk,’ while his wife ac. 


village. Lie down, dearest father ; it is a cold night,|) her knees, and seized his shrunken hands in hers — | 


and you are trembling.” 

-I don't know why I should feel cold, Sarah.’ he 
replied, pointing his shydowy fingers towards the grite 
where an abundant fire blazed ; ‘1 ain sure you have 
put down as much wood as would roast an ox.! 

* It is so very cold, father.” 

‘Still, we must not be wasteful. Sarah,’ he answer 
ed; wilful waste makes woeful want.’ Sa ah Bond 
covered the old man carefully over, while he laid him- 
self stiffly down upon his patlet, ce-mattering his f- 


vourite proverb over and over again- 


She then drew the curtains more closely, and seat. twenty years azo, and when he dies, you shall have ad) jean to please him. 


ed herself in an old-fashioned chair beside a litle ta- 
ble in front of the fire. 

The room had beenthe drawing-room of the old, 
house in which Mr. Bond «nd his daughter resided, | 
but for the sake of spring both labor anil expense, | 
he had, had his bed removed into it; and though any- | 
thing but a comfortable, a solitary. impoverished, and 
yet gorgeous appearance pervaded the whole, such 
as those who delineate interiors, loving smal lights 
and deep shadows, would covert to convey to their 





canvass. The bed upon which the old man lay was) 


canopied, and of heavy crimson damask. Inthe dim 


light of that spacious room, it looked to the worn-out, 


eyes of Sarah Bond more like a hearse than a bed.—| 
Near it was an old spinnet, upon which stood a label- 


led vial, a tea-cup, anda spoon. When Sarah seated || j 


herself at the table, she placed her elbows upon it, and | 
pressed her folded hands across her eyes ; no sigh or 


} 
| 
} 


iby no act of my own, have | everangered you. ITs it 


notso?* Phe old man withdrew one band gent y. 


turned himself, round, and looked in her face : Forty 


companied him on the spinnet, «nd encourage his 
{i 


|) Father!’ she exclamed, *] have been your child fo! dlaughters to wed men in what was their then sphere 
*. : . . ! 
forty vears, and you have said, that during th.t period 


of life, racner than those who might not consider the 
gentle blood they imherwed, and their superior educa. 
tion, a sufficient set-off to their limited means and 


humble stai-a. Suddenly, riches poured in upon 


years! Is it forty years lhe repeated ; *but itmust be 3+ him: his edest daughtor, true to the faith she plight 


trey fair brow is weobledjand the adundant hair crown) ed, would marry her humble fover. and her father's 


thin ad gray. You were a pretty baby, Sarah, and 
amerry child; a cheerfal girl, too. antl that) foolish 
fancy. Well, dear, Pil say no more about it; good 


jdatiul gil. You gave it up to pease vonr father ful 


his gold=there’s a good father! You must keep it, 


|, Sarah, and aot give it, nor lend it. ] know vouwon't 


“marry. as he is dead ; nor see your sister—mind that; 
jf you see her or serve her, the bitterest curse that ever 
rose from a father’s grave will compass yon on every 
side.’ 

*My dear father!’ she said, ‘oh! in meicy to 


her husbaad’s conducts; he used her even worse than 
heused you. Oh! for my sake, say yuu “will 
forgive Mary. Itisall | askk.—Do what you please 
with your wealth, but forgive my sister.’ 

*You were always a fool, Surah,’ he replied faintly 
and peevishly. ‘If [ could do as I please, I wouid 
take iny property with me, for you will surely speni 
it. But there is another promise you must give me. 
Now, don't interrupt me again. 








yourself, revoke these words. She knew nothing of 


subseq ent harshness to her favourite child broke the 
| mother's heat. Sarah not only had less firmness of 
character than her sister. but loved her father more 
devotedly, and gave up the affection of ter young 
His narrow nature could not 
| understand the sacrifice ; and whe: her cheek faded 
ij aod her realiy beantiful face contracted into the paia- 
ful exvression of that pining melancholy which has 
‘neither words nor tears—to lull his sympathy, he mat- 
‘tered to himself, *good girl, she shall have all I have.’ 
| No human passion grows with so steady, so imper- 
‘ceptible, yet so rampant.a growthas avarice. It takes 
las many shapes a» Proteus, and may be called, . above 
jall others, the vice of middle life, that. soddens into 
the gangrene of old age; gaming strength by. van- 
quishing all virtues and generous emotions, it isa 
| c.eeping, sly keen, persevering, insidious sin, assum- 
ting various forms, te cheat even itself; for it shames 
ito name itself unto ‘self; a cowardly, d rkness-loving 
‘sin, never daring to look fais human natare in the 





‘face; full of lean excuses for self-imposed starvation 


We willtalk of her} only revelling in the impurity and duskiness of is own 
by and by, perhaps. As long as you live, Sarah, as | shut-up hean, At last the joy bells ring its knell 


moan e:¢ ‘ped her, but her chest heaved convulsively you value my blessing, you must not part with any. | while it crawls into eternity like a vile reptile, leaving 
jthing io tais room. You will live on ia the old) aslimy track upon the world. 


and when she removed her hands, she drew a Bible! 
towards her, trimmed the lamp, and began to read. | 

The voice of an old French clock echoed painfully | 
through the chamber. Sarah longed to stop it, and 
yet it was a companion in her watchings. Once, a! 
shy, suspicious, bright-eyed mouse rattled among the | 
cinders, and ran into the wainscot, and then came out | 
again, and stared at Sarah Rond, who, accustomed to 
such visits, did not raise her eyes to inqure into the 
cause of the rustling which in a few more moments 
took plaee upon a tray containing the remnants of 
some bread and cheese, her frugal supper. 


} 


* Sarah,’ cro-ked Mr. Bon! 3 ‘what noise is that?’ 


*Oaly the mice, father, as usual: de, father, try to 


sleep. PT watch carefully ; there is nothing to fear.’ 
‘Ay, ay. men and mice all the same; nothing bet 
Waste. When ] am gone, Sarah heep you vy 
have ; it wou't be much, Sarah, my poor evils 3 
wort be much; just enough to need cares but p 


at, don't lend it, or give it, of spent it, you are fond 


of spending, my poor girl see that huge fire, enough 


for three nights; early bad habits. When we lived in 


| honse, or perhaps.sell it, and have a smaller ; yet 


don’t spend money in new furnishing—don't; but 


never part with anything in this room; never so much 


as a stick,” 


| This promise was willingly given; fi r, independent 


ly of her love for her father, Sarah Bond had become 
| attached to the inanimate, objects which had so Jong 
neen befwe ler. Again she endeavoured to lead her 
' father away from that avarice which had corrupted bis 


soul, and driven happiness and peace from ther dwel- 
ling, She urged the duty of forgiveness. aad pleaded 
hard for her sister; bat though the hours wore awar, 
she made vo impression upon him. Uttreriy unmind 
ful of her words, he did not either interrupt her or fall 
into lis farmer violence. Oathe contrary, lie seemed 
iavolwed in some intricate calculation—couminz o 


his fingers. or casting up lines of imaginary 
upou the coveriit. 


fizur.s 


Sarah, heart broken, and silently weeping, retreat - 
ed to the yable, and again, alter turning the fire, be- 








. : - am 
| The-iamaes of the mansion enclosed in its ok 


| eourt-yard had long ceased to attrict the observation 
oftheir neighbors. Sometimes Sarah called at the 
butcher's, but she exchanged smiles or greetings with 
few ; and the baker rang the rusty bell twice a-week, 
| which was answered by their only servant. Whee 
| Mr. Bond first took possession of the minor-house, 
| he hire! five domestics, and everybody said they could 

not. o with so few; and there weretwo mes to look 


wter the gardens; but after hisd:ughter’s elopement 
‘and bis wele’s death, three were discharged, and he 
fetthe lands and gardens; and then asother wert, and 
Sarah felt the loneliness so great, that sue made te 


remaing oge slee in her own roem. ihre house tag 


the old man’s side, and bet for her prompt inserter: 
wild. ler j sve bee ! » \ wonder 
ence, murder would have been cone. Oo W 


“then, that her shattered aerves trembled as she watch- 


| ed the shortening candle, and heard the raving of the 
nt ; H took her to her solace—the precious volume that} wind,saw the spectral shadows the broken plumes 
@ small house and were poor, it was then you learned || 2ever fails to afford consolation to the afflicted. She! that ornamenced the canopy of the bed cast upon the 














ae ee 


Ps 


Ge 
it ce STARA ee Phe — 


; RT a, 


C AMERICAN MASONIC’ REGISTER LITERARY COMPANION. . 

















fantastic walls, felt t 
feared that ‘he would 


hat his hour was at hand, and 
die and make no sign; still; 
while those waving fantasies, passing to and fro through 
her active but weakened miad, made her tremble in 
every limb and coz at every pore ; and thavgh wuna- 
ble to read on steadily, her eyes continued fixed upon 
the book which her hand grasped, with the same 
feeling that made those of old cling to the altar of 
their God for sanctuary. Suddenly her father called 
and she started as from a dream—* Sarah !" 

She hastened to his side; *‘ Dear father, what do 





you want 7” 
‘Child, the room is dark and you had so much | 
light just aow. All isdark. Where are you ? Bat! 


house, of which she occupied about as- much a wren 
could fill of the nest of an eagle ; and, strangely e- 
nongh, finding that the house of her childhood was 
to let, she took it, remeving thither all the furniture 
which her father made her promise never to part with 
The ceiling of the hes: bed room was obliged to be 
raised to admit the lofty bed with its plumes, and the) 
spinnet was assigned avery comfortable corner in a 
parlour, where the faded stately chairs..and gorgeous, 
furniture formed a curious contrast to the bright) 
neatly p»pered walls an drugget-covered: floor; for in, 
all matters conected with her own personal expenses. 
Sarah Bond was exceedingly fragal. 











it was betrer, after all, to put out the light ; wilful | 


waste makes —— 


After her removal, though shy and strange as- ever, | 


| still she looked kind things to ner poor neighbours: | 


law agent and ‘manol business,’ advised herto let the years old—her deceased sister's oaly child, Mabel 


Graham. 

Te be Continued. 
eee 
MISCELLANY... 
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SUDDEN FEAR. 

It is curious to remark the sudden effects of feares 
the manner in which men of. the most acknowledged 
couraye are sometimes paralyzed when taken hy gue: 
prise, when hurried unawares, and threatened bya 


danger before they have time to prepare for it, aad 
meet it. 











| Mr. C——who once riding through Epping. Rors 


Before the miser had concluded his proverb, the Jonly ins strange unusual way; and her charity was | est, then frequently the scene of highway robberies, 


light of his existence was extinguished for ever! 
Severai weeks el psed before Sarah Bond recovered 
sufficiently from the shock, ay, and genuine grief, o¢- 
casioned by her father’s death, so as to investigate her 
affairs 3 the hardness and the tyranny she lad berne 
for so many years lad become habiiual, and he 
will was absolutely paralysed = by inactioa, Jacob 
Bond had always treated his daugiter as if she were 
, could collect 


roown 


a baby, and it was sometime before she 
s a 
herself sufficiently to calculate upon her fvolisu plans. 


She had no trieuds; and the sister te W hom, despite 


her father’s cruel words, her heat clung so fondly. 


was far from ber, she knew. not where. The mour 
ning for herself and Ler servant was ordered from a 
neighbouring shop, with # cvrelessness as to exprpse. 
which made people say that Sarsh was of habiis ulti : 
reot from her father. 

Vhe rector and curate ofthe parish both called, but | 
she shrunk from strangers. The very first act. how- 
ever, of her liberty, was to take a pew at church, a 
whole pew, to herself, which she ordered to be cur 
tained all round. Some said this. indicated pride: 
some oatentation; but it was. simply. shyness. And 
soon. alter she placed in the aisle a white marble tab. 
tet, To the memory of Jacob Bond, who died in the | 


seventy-eigth year of his age, deeply lamented by his | 


sorrowing doagbter.’ | 
Some tadies connected with a society for clothing 


the poor called upon and explained to their object ; 
she pohed five old guineas into the hands of the 
spokesworman, but forbade the insertion of her dona-}| 
nation in the visitor's book. During, the following 
week she had numerous applications from various 
charitable bodies, to whom she gave generously, they) 
said, while she reproached herself with narrowness : 
to all however. she positively refused to become a 
yearly subscriber; and when closety urged bv the rec- 
tor to be one of the patrons of his school, she answer- 


ed ‘Sir, my father received his property suddenly and | 


1 may be as suddenly deprived ot it. I will give bur 
I wi!l not promise,’ Her impulse was to give, her ha 
bit to withhold. 

She added one more servant to her establishment ; 
and as she did not send out cards returning thanks tor 
the ‘inquiries, which increased daily, Sarah Bond 


isa very Jonely womans; for though same, fiom ecu 


yiosity. others from want of ocenpation, others, asau 
from ortunately aniversal desire fo form: ae 
GQuaimtarce with the rich, would i bays 
the solitary old miser was gone, ta make feliowship 
with lis gentie-looking and wealthy danghier, yet her | 


reserve and quietness prevented the fulii men: of ther 


wishes. Weeks and months rolled on; the old house | 
| turned, bringing with her niece, a girl of wbout eight: 


had been repaired ond beautified. M1, Cramp, Sarabs\ 


given by fits and starts—n +t continuously. She mo- 
ved silently about her garden and flowers, Closely 
economical from long habit, rather than inclination, 
her domestic arrangements were strangely at variance 


with what could not be called public gilts, hecause 


she used every effort in her power to conceal her mu- 


nificence. She did not, itis true, tink and calcu- 
late Low the greatest good could be accomplished.— 
Sle khoew but cone path to charity, and that was paved 
wiih goli. She did not know how to offer sympathy 
orto eohance a gilt by the manner of giving. Her 
father had sacrificed evervthing to muliply and keep 
ifis wealth; all earthly happ ness had been given up 
for it; and unsatisfying as it had been to her own 


heart, it had satisfied his. Inclination prompted to 


| cive, habit to withhold; and certainly Sarah Bond felt | 


far more enjoyment in obeying inelination than in fol- 


|lowing habit; though sometimes what she believed a 


| 
i} 
| 


duty triumphed over. inclination, 


If Sarah Bond ministered to her sister's necessities, | 


|| she did so secretly. hardly venturing: to confess she | 


{ 
| 


| did so, secretly, hardly venturing to confess she did 


| so, but shielding herself :from her father’s curse, by | 


_sending to her sister's child, and not her sister. Re 
| ceiving few letters. the vilage posiman grumbled far) 


| was accustomed to do sa every day; and one mor. 


ning in particular, when he was obliged to do se while 


ithe rain poured, he exhibited a letter, sealed = with a_ 
hagh black seal, to the parish clerk, saying he wish- 
ied with all his heart Miss Bond had remained at the 
| old manner-house up street, instead of changing ; and 
' where was the good of taking her a mourning letter, 
such a gloomy day? it would be very unkind, and he 
would keep it ‘till the rain stopped ;’ and so he did. 
until the next morning ; then taking back word to the 
village p:stmaster that Mi-s Bond wanted a post-chaise 
and four horses instantly, which inteiligence set not, 
only the inn, but the village incommotion, She, who, 


/ had never wanted a post-chase before, to want four 
| horses to it now, wasyeally wonderful 
| Which road shall Ltake, Miss 2’ inquired the post 
hoy, turning round in his sadule, and touching his 


cap. 


. 


- On straight, was the answer. Such a thrill of 


disappoiutiment ss ran threagh the litdle crowd, who 


stood at the door to the witness ber departure. ‘Ou 
strsiehie ’ Wh, they mast wait the post boy's return 
befure they couid possib y know which way she went. 


Such provoking suspense was cnough to drive the evs 


tire village Cemented. 


| 


more at having to walk-out to greenfield. than if he | 


| 
| 
| 


caring for no one, fexring no harm, when he suddenly 
fell in with « couple of as pretty women as any ia the 
county of Essex. The ladies were in the greatest dis- 
tress. ‘They had just been rabbed and plundered by 
a couple of (ootpads, armed with pistols and dirks; 
two men of en -rinons strength, who had gone across 
the coun ry, carrying with them the purses, watches, 
and trinkets of the fair damsels. whose postillion aad 
man-servant had not dared to interfere. Myr. C—_eet 
hod no weapon with him, except his riding cane, he 
however, clapped spurs to his horse, and started off in 
the direction pointed out. His pursuit was successs 
ful. He came up with the robbers, and single-handed 
seized them both, and todged them in Chelmsford 
joil. They were trie, convicted, and transported, 


The daring which Mr. C displayed in tias ene 
| conntering and conquering two armed men, became 





the theme of the whole country. His health was 
'drunk at all public meetings. Families who had 


hitherto been unknown to him, flocked round him, 
eager to make his acquaintance. Songs were even 
trolled in honor of his noble exploit. While, on the 
other side of the question, the peaches and freeboot- 
ers. vowed deep revenge if. they caught bim. His 
death was said to be solemnly determined on by these 
iyentry; which threat being repeated. to our friend, 
| Me. C——, he determined forthe future to follow the 
example of his neighbors, and never aguin travel une 
armed. Months, however, rolled by, and no attack 
was wade on his person or mansion. ‘The rogues 
were evidently afraid of encountering one of such dee 
termined courage. 

One winter evening, ahout seven o'clock, Mr. C—-, 
with five other gentlemen, well crammed into a stage 
'coich, came to a sudden halt. The door was thrown 
open, and the muzzle of an awe inspiring blunder- 
buss thrust through the aperture by a individulal with 
a mask; who, after *hopeing that he did'nt intrude,' 
demanded their watches and purses; when lo! the six 














passengers. including Mr. C » although they 
had pistols enough amongst them to stock a moderate- 


ily extensive arinory, quietly delivered up their cash 
and valuables to this singular footpad. 


The story got abryvad ; the tale was told with gus. 
to by those who had envied C——'s former siplen- 
did feat, and additional verses were composed to the 
sung wyitteo on his conrage., Jokes were ent at his 
expeose. It was in vain that he raved sad foamed 
ile took the wisest step and left the country. 

I quote this case asa sort of pendant to a very 


simple case of strange avalogy, which eame under my 


' ‘- . A 
Miss Bond remained away a month, and then re- | observation in Beagal. 


Tom Philan (so let us call him) was as good a fel- 
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low as ever drilled a compay of sepuys, or uttered a 
good pun at a companyy’s mess-table. Brave and 
generous like almost his countrymen, Tom was fool. 
hardy. In a word, he was a regula: out aod out ‘Tip 
perary boy.’ 

One evening, having exhausted every other sub- 
ject for betting, we were trying our utmost to see who 
could jump highest. when Lindsay backed himself for 
twenty gold mohurs to touch the top of a high folding 
door. The offer was accepted and my friend took the 
spring. He succeded in accomplishing the task, ut 
as he descended, we remarked he ‘had suddenly turo 
ed deadly pale, aod gasped for breath. The c#use 
was, however, apparent: he had touched with his 
fingers a bobra manilla, which had been lying at full 
length un the top edge of the open door. So sudden 
had been the motion, that the snake had not time to 
inflict his mortal bite,-but pushed from his airy posi- 
tion, had fallen on the ‘floor in the midst of us. 

A scream burst from almost every lip, and a regular 
‘sauve qui peut’ took place—many rushing out of the 
room, and even the house, fancying themselves pur: 
sued by the fell reptile. ‘Not so however, with Phil 
an, who happened to be present. He suddenly 
caught up a riding-whip. lying on a chair, and advanc- 
ing boldly up to the cobra. killed it at a single blow, 
to the admiration of every one present. 

On one oceas.on, returning along the Bund at Ber- 





hampore. (# high, steep bank erecied to keep out the | 


river.) which was so narrow op the top as to allow of 
one person walking on it 
liquor, poe ded by his kidtmutgar carrying a lighted 
torch; ‘Tom suddenly checked the song he was bel 
lowing ont, on seeing the servant throw down the 
torch and rush into the stream. 
still-burning brand. he beheld a cobra capella alre.dy 
daneing on its tail, ready to spring at him; its spects 
eled ever beaming like two red-hot cinders, its head 
1 like 


the looks of his enemy. but still he scorned to fly; so, 


raised, its every joint in motion. ‘Tom did not 
drawing his sword, be manfully attacked the serpent. 
[low he managed it, no one ever knew, not even him 
self; but certain it is, in abort half ao hour afterwards 
he was found lying fast asleep on the bedy of th 
snake, the bead of the reptile having beea cut clean 
off by a fine stroke of Tom s sabre. 


Bat perhaps the coolest, the most determined proof 


of this resolution, was one that happened a few days | 


before ] was introduced to him. 
others in India, chose to keep up many of bis Euro 


pean habits; and among others, that of preserving «| 
° . I 
neatly fitted up dressing-room, with a table, oa which || 


he was able to have constantly displayed the silver or- 
naments, sod mother-of pearl- handled razors, con- 
tained in a splendid case, given to him by an old aunt 
when he auiled from Europe. His boots were ranged 
with care aluuvg the wall; his whips huag round; 
sporting prints studded the chunam (a composition, 
or shining mortar, resembling marble) sides of the 
chamber. In fine, he had a regular English-leeking 
dressing room. 


Now, one morning Tom was pulling on a boot, 
when he sudaenly felt something in it. It was cold 
and clammy, the chit! of its mature struck through 
the thin silk stocking he wore. 
for less portray, the agony of the poor fellow, who at 


once believed he was a dead man? Some men—in- | considerable quantities of hay on hand, which they | 


deed, { may almost say every one—would have paused 
ptuct these circumstances, or attempted to have with- 
drawn his foot. In either of these cases, death would 


CAN M 


. . | 
tolerably well primed with) 


sy the light of the | 


Philan, like many |) 


Who can -imagine. | 





have been the instant result. This all flashed, with a 
rapidity wt ich nothing but thought possesses, across 
the mind of Tom. The snake was under his foot, 
evidently pinned down, striving to turn itself in order 
t» bite. He at once saw his only hope. He then 
pulled on the’boot with consideralile -swiftness, and 
starting up, stamped on the edge of the Venetian 
blinds, continuing to’do so with the fury of despair 
for nearly a minute, to the surprise and horror of his 
surder, who, unconscious of ‘his motive, thought his 
master gone mad. Then sinki g. overcome with agi- 
tation and fatigue, on the chair, be ordered the man 
to pull off his baat. He did so, when out roiled a 
|small greea snake —one of the most deadly of its kind 
|—crushea to death—jammed to a perfect jelly. 
The man who had accomplished such deeds ws 
justly looked upon as one ot the bravest men in India. 
I dined shortly afier this last exploit, with Tom 
P. il n at his mess. ‘The dinner passed off with much 
festivity. Many had been the proois of daring re 
/counted to us of members of the corps present. and 
‘many the boas: of what they intended to do, when 








jsuddenly a young ensign, who was rising from the ta- 
| ble, turned round and uttered a piercing scream. We 
Hsoked bick; every eye was directed towards the spot 
(on which he bad glanced, when, to our horror, we 


| @1w an enormous snake slowly crawling towards us.— 
|in another instant, every soul had risea from his 
place. and was flying away across the square in’ front 
Lol the cantonment as fast as our legs would carry us 
Tom Phitan bed the van, shouting with fear, as if the 


monster were alrexdy coiled round his limbs. A tew 


‘return. We found the reptile already dead, despatch 
e! by one of the servants, 


animal wholly innocaous. It measured some eight 


feet long, and was a beautiful specimen of its kind. | 
begged to have it, in orderto send it ho ne to some 
friends in England to preserve. Jt was given me, and 


[returned home with it dangling on my arm, laugh 
ing at the cowardice displayed by oe. when ably sup- 
potted, frighteved out of his wits in the midst of an 
armed assembly by a harmless reptile, who had single 
handed performed such feats of valor, and destroyed 
serpents of the most deadly hind. 


The Hartiord Conrant says, among the papers of 


Col. Aaron Burr, which were ofitained in’ the manner 
to which we alluded a few days since, isthe following 
| note to an opinion in the famous Livingston Steamboat 
| case. 

«P. S. T have endeavored to render these remarks 
‘intelligible by avoiding technical expressions, and think 


ito speak of special pleading, which defies equally com- 
| 
}this science (as it is termed) is like the slang of high- 


;waymen, invented for similar pusposes—intelligible 
jonly to those of the profession. A. B. 








Grass.—The Cultivator at Hallowell says—“Tntelli- 


p esent prospect for a crop of hay, as promising in the 
extreme. Yn most parts of N. England, and particu- 


|| more flattering. 


\ will in all probability, be compelled to summer over, 
j- which will be so much added to our resources an- 


other year.’ 
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minute’s reflection emboldened some of the pa ty to | 


It was a_ rock-snake—an |! 


|| have succeeded, except where it became necessary | 


;mon sense, and commen language. The jargon of 


gence from various parts of the country, represents the | 


larlyin Maine the appearance of the fields was rever | 
Our farmers many of them, having | 
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QT bose of our subscribers in the city intencing 
to change their residence, will please notify the car- 
rier. 








Burieo Treasure.—An old French lady died a 
short time since, io the parish of St. Landry, of gen- 
eral debil4y A few minutes before she ceased to 
| breathe, she discloseu to her chil ‘ren who hung over 
| ber bed. that many years before she had buried four- 
teen thousand dollars onthe spot where her corncrib 
steod. Sure enough, wheo the old lady was buried, 
the moned was fuund as she stated. 





A Hucr Scounpaet.--A fellow who called him- 
self G. W. Robinson, was arresied near Quincy, (Ill) 
for passing counterfeit money. He was searched but 
|| nv money was found upon him. He had, however, 


'" his pocket. letters from six wives. whom he had 
i] . . . 
| married in different parts of the country ; and he had 
| one wife with him! 
big figure. 


| 
1 








This is gsing matrimony with a 


| 
1} V > i 

} CE: Ir. J. P. Cushing. of Boston. has expended on 
his celebrated farm of 135 acres at Watertown, severs] 


hundred thonsand dollars. The house now building 


, on the premises is estimated to cost $125,000. It is 


| caleulated fora princely residence, with Chinese ver- 
| ‘ ° ' 
| and..hs, windows of stained gla, &c. 


(PA woman in Rochester Iste!y presented her 
hashand with three children at a birth; and what js 


equa'ly surprising, on the day foliowiag, was at work 


as usual, about house! 


ee om yh, ste ak 
; A ( ity Desrrorgp.—TVhe city of Tallahassee in 
Florida. was entirely destroyed by fire on the nicht of 


tie 2510 ultime. "wo hundred and fifiy houses with 


‘their contents were consumed. Notastore inthe city 

was saved, and nearly all the private dwellings shared 

the same fate. No raia had fallen for six weeks, in 
consequence of which the wooden buildings had be- 
come so dry that it was impossible tu stay the progress 
}of the flames. 

| (> There was a contest between fire companies 

| Nos. 3 and 9. of Utica, on Monday evening, to establish 


| he morits of the respective engines. Daniel Nestle, of 
H : ‘ 

|| No. 3, exerted himself till he dropped down senseless. 
| and expired almost immediately. Wm. Talman, of 


' 
i , ; : 
p the same company, was also carried away insensible 


i fromthe same spot, but subsequently recovered. An- 
other received a severe wound in the forehead from the 
| brake of the engine; anda fourth from No. 9 is said tu 
' have burst a blood-vessel. 


| Nor Bap.—The following from the N. O. Crescent 


City: 

| ‘A newly married lady who was very fond of her 
husband, rotwithstanding the extreme ugliness of his 
| person, once said to a friend: —What do you think! 
my husband has gone and laid out fifty dollars for a 
|| large baboon, ou purpose to please me.” “The dear 


" little man!” cried the other, “well, it is just like him. 
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Locusts.—The Richmond Whig of the 29th May, | 
says :—As we predicted, the Locusts have appeared || 'y- 
and in sume parts of the country ion immense, num- | 








ber, exceeding former precedents. They are now 
on the wing, and tlieir bam has commenced. | 


MARRIED. 








| 
Ssow-prirt.—The Dover Guaette of the 10th} On Sunday evening the 11th instant, in Di- 
inst. says there is now a snow drift in the town of | Vision-street Church, by the Rev. -H. L. Starks 
Strafford, N. H. which on the first day of June, was | Mr. Joseph Field, to Miss Armanda Ryerson, 
measured and found to be three feet five inches deep, | all of this city. 


from three to four rods long, and about two rods | <TR 
ide. 
i | DIED. 


Tue Antimasons.—The proscriptive portion of | « 

: | 

the Antimasons in Lancaster county, Pennsylvania, | 
have had a meeting, and denounced all the Odd Fel- | 


lows, and appointed a Committee to ascertain and 














In. West ‘Froy, the 9th inst, Mrs. Margaret 
Doyle, aged 55. 





eC ne 


publish the names of such. 


ar wee | RANAWAY-—=from the Subscriber, on Thursday 

(The Lycoming, Pa. Gazette announces the | morning last, an indented apprentice to the printing 
melancoly death of Mr. and Mrs. Stewart, at their resi- | business, by the nameof RODERICK T. ENSWIS.- 
dence in Lycoming township, on Sunday evening, the ULE, between 19 and 20 years old, and very large of 
4th inst. They were engaged on bended knees, offer- | his age. As the said boy robbed me of the money to 
ing up their devctions tothe Supreme Being, when | purchase a new suit of clothes, I cannot describe his 
they were struck. by lightning, and instantly killed.— | dress. All persons are forbid harboring or employing 
Foursmall children have t us suddeuly been deprived i him uuder the penalty of the law. Any person who 


| 
of an affectionate father and mother, and leftto the | will arrest and deliver him to the jailer of this city 


i 


mercy and protection of ao All-wise Providence. | Shall receive ten dollars reward 
How striking the admonition—“Be ye also ready, for L. G. HOFFMAN. 


ve kuow not when the Son of:ran cometh. Albany, June 15th, 1843. 








The Tomato.--Thomas- Jefferson Randolph, the 
protege of Jefferson, ia an address before the Agricult- | 
ural Society of Albemarle county, Virginia, lately 
Mr. 
wh nthe tomato was cultivated as an ornament to the 


CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS 





celivered, siated that Jefferson could recollect EACH MONTH. 


NAME. PLACE TIME. 


flower gardens,called love apples,and deemed poison- | 


2d Wednesday 
#d& dtit Luesday 
Ist. 3d Thursday, 


Temple Eueampment, . Albany 
Temple Ro A. Chapter, ) A bany 
‘iouut Vernon Lodge. § Albany 


ous. It was eaten by but one individual, a foreigner, 


whose ye uliar consiitution. or the form tion oof 


— 











5. ea j Pen ple Lodge. Aiban Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
vhose stomach was.supposed to resist its$deleterious Washington Lodge. ; alban. S 2nd and 4th Thursday 
Pe Apol'o Lodge i ‘lroy t ist x dd Muesday. 

fiect. Apoilo Chapter. ? Troy 3 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Apollo tucainpment, § Troy ¢ 3d Mouda J, 
= ee ug Star Godse, §$ West Troy § 2nd & 4ih we Inesday 
re a4: ’ ’ rot \.? : 5 Lod uy { Ist 3d T Ga 
ihe Miner’s Express of the 19:h ulto. says: A Mr. Y Sex. § fet 1 wr Soa 
: j . i , } mee ” Fea eee een 
Kil be of Delaw ve < ounty, hill 1 two deers, found e han ampment. Lock por a. (2nd Thursday 
; 2%. vo Lodge. No 101, Wheeiing Va {ist ‘ionday. 
two bee trees, one of which being hollow, was full ling Chapter, 19, os ¢ 2d Thursday. 

\ li ge eucampiment § hd , Ist Saturday. 
irom top to bottom, killed aa old deer and caught | Washiugton Counc, 3 “ } 21 Monday ev o month 
: signe Meeps Chai See Uric. Lodge, 47, $ Utiea {last Thursda 
four cubs. What think you of this ye yankee squirre | Qyeida Chapter. 57. ; os ’ Ist Theredag. 
hanters, eh ? Utica Hucainpment,3 a> ‘ae ; 3d Tuesday. 

Mount Moriah. Louisville, Ky QIst x ad Monday: 

a ee ee Louisville tncampment do ¢ 4th Saturday. 
’ R : ’ F King Solom -n‘s chapter } do { zd Monday 
A great Conncil of Indians, composing delegates | Tyrian Council ' » do } 4th Tuesda 
. ae : : | Abrams Lodge 5 do 24 & 4th Thursday 
from every nation on the Western Border, was to be i Clark Lodge § do istan! 3d Thursday 
held at Talacor, sixty miles from Fort Simith, in Ar. |! a wih an le a 2 a 
‘ | Wa-hivgton Chapter, Memphis, Tean } 4h Monday 
ans: ‘ lnostant. |; Memphis Lodyc, o ri uesday. 
kansas oa the 8th instant || Memphis Lod d 2d Tuesd 
|| Georgia Chapter }Savannah Geo- § 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
en Ae a —_ < Se Solomon Lodge do Ist & 3d Thursday 
| Zerubbabel Lodge do 2d aud 4th Whursday 
he monument to the memory of Stephen Elon. | Oslethorpe lodge do ¢ Ist and 3d Monday 
‘ Sh ibyville Chapter Shelbyville Ky {Ist Monday 
do 


kins, one of the signers of the Declaration of Inde- || Sciomon’s Lodge 


¢ } 24 Monday 
hapter No ltLa range 


: x 2 af ette ‘3d Monda. 
pendence, has been completed and erecteted, with Lagranze Lodge Nog $ do 2nd Monday 
| suitable inseriptions. at Providen > Hadsow Logde ‘Mdudsoa cist Monday 
suitable inscriptions, at Providence. Rhode Island, It} jo. ee tee ae Qnd Tuesday « 
was ordered by the Legislature of the State Huds nin-ampment § do Ist hriday 
7 seg = Washineton Lodge sFa etteville Ark (Ist do 
_ far West Chapter 2 do Qu do 
I a . , ee sais 
we MUE ssO0CUSTS are In great numbers in th 
3 . ; : => MIC RINDING —HARVEY 1] SORNING. Cate fr, 
grain fiells, withto a mile of Mount Holly, N.J TP orc. ; ” VG ~HARVEY H. CORNING, (‘ate firm 
’ 69-6 SOD out Corning & Cook) wouldtake this opportunity te re'urn 


a ee re I N.Y 
they have also appeared at Newburg, N. Y 


District of Columbia swarms with them. 


-3 and ike sincere thanks to the friends of the late firm and the public 
| generally for their patronage, and would solicit a continuance of 
|| the same. 


Se ee |! 


|| Book-Binding ia ail its vartous. branches, neatly and: expediti- 





Diseracerut.—James R. Vineyard, a member of 
the Wisconsin Legislature, lately murdered another | 
member of the samie body, for which he is to be tried. 


laneous works bound im all the variety of styles, and on the mos 
reasonavie terms. 


N. B.Library Books neatly bound, . 
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PLUMBE D 


PATENT COLORED PHOTOGRAPHS : 
Cor. of State & Market streets Douw’s Buildings Aloany 


Cor. or ‘Court & BRrATTLE STREETS, AND 


Boston ; 

123 WasHINGroN STREET, 
Cor. oF Murray st. & Broapway, New York, 
No.-173 CHEesnur stReET, Philadelphia, 
Awxp Broapway, Saratoga Springs, 
Cor. or Catvenr & Battimone et’s. Baltimore. 








| 


| Constituting tlie Oldest and mo-t extensive Establish- 


ment of the kind a the world and containing upwards of 
a thousand pictures. 

1 QOUMIVRANGA PRA 

|| The Proprietor has lately discovered and patented an 
entirely nEW Puocess, by means of which he is now ena- 
| bied to produce Culured Ppotographs, the -uperiority of 
|| which is +0 great as to defy ail aitempts at competition= 
|The Patent R ght being secured, the price of those beau. 
jtiful COLORED PORTRAITS has been reduced to 
| THREE DOLLARS, anda Duplicate graiis—veing one 
|ly half the usual charge for the old style of Likenesses. 


| (fF? Patent Rights, Apparatus, an! Instruction, suppli- 
we at a moderate charge. 


| 
| 











~rrernren 


PLUMED. PATRNT 
ELECTRO-GILDING 


AND 
SILVERING ESTABLISHMENT 
Baguerrian Gallery—Cor.vf State & Market st., Albany. 


| 
| DAGUERRIAN GALLERY—Cuurt-st,— — Bostox. 
| 2511-2 BROADWAY—cor of Murray-st.,—N. Yorr. 
| 





No. 173 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


| Metalic articles. of ecery description, Gilt or Sileered 
‘in the most durable manuev, and tu any thickness requi- 
red. 

Surgical and Dental Instruments eannow -be Gilt or 
Silvered without difficulty, as the use of heat is entirely 
| dispeased with. 

Knives and Forks may be made to appear like Gold or 





| 

| S.lver, requiring none of the labor to clean them which 
| is indispensible with Steel ; and being alse prouf against 
}the etfeet of the acid when used in eating druct, preserves, 
ji &e 

! 

| 


O!ld Plated Ware is rendered equal to New—or, rather, 
i: actuatly malenew ; and when worn oul agaia, by had 
service. can bereplated as well as ever. 

| All Articl-s of polished Brass, &e. whith are so diffi. 

‘cult to be kept beizht, may be now coated with Gold or 

| Silver fora trifle ; such as Door Plates, Knobs, lamps, 
Candlesticks, Carriage and Harness Mountings, Apothe. 
caries’ Scales and Weight-, &c., &c 

fg ALL WORK WARRANTED. 


| Patent Rights, Apparatus, and instrveticns for this 
mode of Gilding and Plating furnished on, reasonab'e 
terms, 

! 














| 
| v ASONIC APRONS, of the Degree of Arch or Master, el- 
Z zanilve ngrave! aad pr nted on Satin. as well as Diplomas, 
cin be had on appleation to the editor of this paper” Masons 
froma distance, 2quiring any ofthe above article:, Enhavethem 
i la packed up, tu the care of any mercantile house in (57 
j ork 





ICAN MASONIC REGISTE 
is Padlishedevery Saturday, by L.G.UOFNMAN, 
IYo.2 Green-street, two doors South of State. 


The *-rm22s of this paper are-two do lars and fifts ets to city subseri 
bars and theto thuse wo receive them b mai No paper can be 
hutuniesscs moue accompanics the order exeept it be through an ave 
torised Agent Where eastern funds cannot be obtained we will receive 
he notes of solvent banks in the neighberhdo at par (-y Postmastere 


ously executed ; Law and Music Bovks, Periodicals and.Misce- || **¢ @thorised b law to remit money iu pa meut for a newspaper free 


rom postage, which will be done if the are applied to fcr that purpose 
fack Numbers.at all times furnished, . 


(Job Printing: done at the shortest Notiee!! 

















From the Uniied States Gazette. 


BUNKER HILL. 
‘Qh, never seem'd a land more fair 
The living green of Juae is there, 
The fragrance of a thousind fields, 
Aad all that summer's beauty yields; 
And blended charms of stream aud sky, 
In heavenly radiance glad the eye, 


fark to the souads of strife! 
Cannon and pike, aod reeking knife, 

‘Wound given for wound, and life for life, 

Proclaim a fearful fray; 

Rude ploughmen from the furrow'd soil, 
Commigle in the gory toil,— 

The stripling from the mother's side, 
The husband from his recent bride, 

The sire with tresses gray: 


Behold the brave New England blood, 
The flowery turf has died; 
Adown the steep the crimson flood 
Runs like a vernal tide; 
Yet death is hail’d with stern delight, 
They strive for freedom and for right, 
And shall not strive in vain; 
‘Long years of contest and ensue, 
Bat nerv'd to valor’s impulee true, 
Men think of those immortal few 
And freedom's victory gain! 


Peace came, and in its train were seen 
The virtues that adorn the queen; 
‘Ono broad foundations, nobly planned, 
Arose the structures of the land; 
Joy to the captive, in his chains! 
And soil is found where f.eedom reigns! 
Where drooping hearts at length may find, 
Unfetter'd faith, untrammel'd mind, 
A platform for mankind! 
And well may freedom's children raise, 
Their shaft to man's approving gaze, 
- A tribute to the mighty brave 
Whaorliv'd, who died, their land to save. 


Yet why, ye sons of sires so good, 
Who left ye heirs of peerless. fame— 
“Oh why belie their honest blood, 
With cowardice and shame? 
The ligt that irom your pillar falls 
Reflects, on vonder-blacken'd walls, 
A tale of blasting crime,— 
‘Of wrong to gentle woman done, 
The saddest wrong beneath the sun, 
Throughout the reiga of time! 


Ob! brothers of the sturdy north, 
Revive your old ancestr..! worth, 
And banish from your souls the mark 
Of withering crime, so toul and dark! 
Nor let our country’s foes eaclaim 
Whale gazing on your mound of tame, 
Oh let them not exuliing ery 
“Behold a monumental jie!” 





The following exquisite liale gem of poetry was | 
written for a recent celebration in Boston, by M. H. | 


Wetherbee, a hard-working stone-cutier: 
God's spirit smiles ia flow'rs, 





| 


} 


~ And i in soft summer rabee’s rs, 
He sends his love. 
Each dew-drop speaks His praise, 
And bubbling fount displays, 
In all their lucid rays, 
‘Life from above. 


The tiny vines that creep 
Along the raviae's steep 
Obey His.nod. 
The golden orb of day 
Aad the ocean‘s created spray 
To him do homage pay— 
Creations: God. 


Thus Friendship. weares its bloom, 
And smiles beyond the tomb, 
In its ownrlight. 
O may that Love be ours, 
Which gilds life's darkest hours, 
Cheering like omiling flow'rs, 
Hope's deepest night. 





THE WORLD- AS IT IS. 





The world is not eo bad a world, 
As some would like to make it, 
Though whether good, or whether bad, 
Depends on how we take it, 


For if we scold and fret all day, 


From dewey morn till even, 
This world will ne’er afford to man 
A foretasie here of heaven. 


This world in truth’s as good a world 
As e’er was known to any 

Who have not seen another yet, 
And these are very many; 

And if the men, and women too, 
Have plenty of employment, 

Those surely must be hard to please 
Who cannot find enjoyment. 


This world is quite a clever world, 
In rain or pleasant weather, 

‘If people would but learn to live, 
In harmony together; 

Nor seek to burst the kindly bond 
By love and peace cemented, 
And learn that best of lessons yet, 

To always be contented. 


Then were the world a pleasant world, 
And pleassnt folks were in it, 

The day would pass most pleasantly 
To those who thus begin it; 

And all the nameless grievances 
Brought on by bo: rowed troubles, 

Would prove, as certainly they are, 
A mass of empty bubbles. 





From tne N. Y. Mirror. 
THEY ARE PASSING AWAY. 


They are passing away—the loved, the young, 
That charmed my boyhood's hours ; 

I hear their laugh—the song they sang— 

*T was masic wing'd o'er flowers. 

Withering—withering—one by one, 





No voice breathes from the anne stone, 
Or from the sable pall. 


They are passing away—the flowers of love’! 
When on night's diadem 

Like jewels shine the stars above, 

Then { commune with them. 

I see their ghosts—pale, shadowless— 
Flittiag around the tomb ; 

They woo me to their cold caress, 

Aad sofily whispers, ‘come !"" 


They are pussing away—alene. aione— 
Midst dark decay I move. 

Reading oa cold memorial stone 
The names | dearly love. 

Time beckons on—mine, too, will find 
That record of decay ; 

*T will stay the lingerer behind, 
Who'll read—they pass away ! 





EVENING PRAYER. 
A GIRL PRAYING. 
Alone, alone!—no other face 
Wears kindred smile. or kindred line; 
And yet they say mother's eyes— 
They say my father’s brow is mine: 
And either had rejoiced to see 
That other's likeness.in my face; 
But now it is a stranger's eye 
That finds some long forgotten trace. 


I heard them name my father's death, 
‘His home and tomb alike the wave; 
And I was early tanght to weep 
Beside my youthful mother's grave. 
T wish I could recall one look— 
But only one familiar tone: 
If I had aught of memory, 
I should not feel so all alone. 


My heart is gone beyond the grave, 
I search of love I cannot find, 
’Tis I could fancy soothing words 
Are whispered by the evening wind. 
I gaze upon the watching stars, 
So clear, so beautiful above, 
Till 1 could dream they looked on me 


My mother, does thy gentle eye 
Look from those distant stars on me? 
“Or does the wind at evening bear 
A message to thy child from thee? 
Dost thou pine for me, as I pine 
Again a parent's love to share? 
I often kneel beside thy grave, 
Acd pray to be a sleeper there. 


The vesper bell!—'tis eventide; 
I will not weep but I will pray— 
Go! of the f.ithless, "tis Thou 
Alone can be the orphan’s stay! 


Are equal in their maker's love, 
And I can say, ‘I hy will be done, 








With eyes that fix their hope above. 


With something of an answering love. 


Earth's meanest flower, Heavens mightiest star 





Its 
of Bi 
unite 
and 
Payn 
attrac 
Warri 
II. is 
buildi 
by wii 

In | 
Troye 
them, 

shouk 
cal att 
speedi 
Christ 
tablish 
Portus 
Cypru 
Pari 
seat of 
been di 
record 
here ic 
thirty 1 
probab! 
after kr 
they ha 
longing 
hind th 
The T. 
Ville N 
the yea; 
For | 
Soldier 
Down. 
which fi 
Damely, 
fidels—, 
With ay 





